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HE fraternltj of confidence men
T. was liurt in its self-estee- m it

nas mortified and humiliated b
the fiascos which had attended the
best effort"! of its star members to
"hang the bell" on Come-O- n Charley.

"Whv." the fraternitj asked itself.
.s this ru c.illed Come-O- n Charley

when he doesn't comt on' He stops
too Who hand-- , him his rue to
crab the business of raking in the
coin""

And to make a bad matter worse.
The newspapers exaggerated Come-O- n

Charlej's winnings The)
credited Inn w ith a quarter of a mil-

lion dollars wrested from the indus-
trious brotherhood, when the latter
mii-- it wa-- nt half that much

Charle could hive told them to a
pennv what It a His bank book
showed a balance of J 167.000 in round

umber Hut ten thous-in- of this
was his starter received from S im-i-

Prew iitornev-ai-H- w and fift
louind wis the remrd Morton But-e- r

The nilroad Inron, bid paid him
in the iffi r of the oriental ruh Sub-tta- ct

th s sit thousand doll-irs- . then
ndd five tbousind for t biuh-power-

t tiring ir and five more for lavish
'Hins the pist vcar and vou

a Total of $117 0ft' which Mr
irier hid sm'liiglv lifted from the

pockets of The flower of New otks
floi k of sheep shearers

Two million doll ir were coming to
1 n according to Mr Prew when his

' rter sliould lnc grown sulhciently,
n tn the interiin lie wasn't exactly

r rnmg into debl The world looked
f ir pood to bun as he and his sot --

re ar Mr 1 er ival Teeter, soine-un- es

known .is Men iful kecters,"
t it down to dinner m the Hotel

!: r h en one hnsk November evening
le i the bend waiter, conduced

them to iinir table our in .1 corner
r ne w inflow

Cij Come-O- she s here again'"
- hispcred Mr Teeters as thev follow-- ,

I It in oss tlie room
Mire siid Charlev "Venus"

lie grinned al Mr Teeters who was
' in-- : of his tie to make certain of

s p oper ancle
Tbe were inducted into their seats

.Ifin with solemn c erenionv
verv prettv woman s.it facing

tler Mie wis miuii ind handsomelv-l.nii- ;

ct and shR w is ilone ch had
or up ed the same s ll the night he-fo-

!e-i- coub! tell w hv . sh had
. ked oul and piid for it
This tlnimlng creiiure raised her

eves 11 Mr Carter antl his secretary
looked it her Tin v were friendly
tip

"Gee s.uf-
- Charlev under his breath

o Mr Teeters - ih I knew her
ontler who she is
"Somebodv s t'irlinc: with a return

t rket pinned in iier sash " rommented
Mr Teeters Thov marry that
V id 'be li thev're born Ion't take

r c hinoes "
Vo ing on her finger. ' demurred

( bat c
Mr Tee'cr cackled sooriifullv-Hu- b

some i burcbes don't wear a
'r'f'- but the re t hurehes all the

sue
T m slimed it The ladv lain, and

'Ci her eves met Theirs
Mr Teeters it up in his chiir and

hi nt 1 in- - tli' nei jacket I

Mavl.e she s out it gnsr h sib- -
ir1 sicsTfd to Mi 'arter
T its Tie reason she tin t wearing

i, rente lag
t h rie tn ciTch him

Wbai " be . neried
livorcetl ijr-npte- d Mr Teeters.

Hrle in l he n t ind huhbv swam
jt s.ie s fceihliL. tin ihe alimony i

t ght now Belt her
h trlcv urvewd his secretnrv quiz

Iv

Ho- - w ill vim nil out"' he
i tlr.l

k lean rejoined Mr Teeters
tnl - w iv of Misliiiziug names

is ,f mt v II. knows more
t people' thin a ht.rsc about oats'

he I w titer wis stro'ling bv
M Tl th sight til 10 him
v ti he qui si loiied .rinriled- -

,1 ibc mill lift " ho is
Itottv Pimp t s our there Know

t vcril. ves" J, an smooth-sh- e

is a Mrs Irene King, from
io buver foi Hirslnll lit ile

"ttmpin Tres chic h""
lose M.eeters." ..ruined Charlev

' hanted lint 1 h tIe 'ooki d in
Ilone King's tlitrition as h

tied bis disc nin! I'd seer, larv
v is somt tiling infttiious in the
nn sometbn g rtless ami dis-- 1

- ihat w i! 01:0 10 him willv-Th- e

vnuriq woman smiled at
iw ouili ii( nl anil Ten-- '

w lib a ll lie good-humor-

11 to Clltrlex seeniftl to ril-

l in untiersn nilmg hi en
11 cm

Mt 1
itla 11

t re
1. 01

I an

)

colors missed This bit of b- --

nd be was astonished when
sin! o the bead w alter

wni to st ml the lnd a glass
vt sk her '

t tn imp -- Uirl--iM moird nlT on ,

t rr-ii-

,ii!l iT'llrchtt t'ome-O- ojiculated
M Tt tors Ytm might to take i , a

r v e ill e
le ?i t line b i l

The lull is ill until s i, r -
ed with the -- i. tv. imporl nice of his

h ti she bes mt it, si lhal she 1

,, tin New Voik iiapirs i! home
r 11 lead ab.. ii! ou both .she

k ion 011 , our pnitiros
Hi evolTimetl Mi Tteters
she si x s woat oil the head w nt- - '

rr she will he tb lighted if vou t onld
ird t to 1n1r jilt isun lo hive vour f

tier servid il her table
: ev s Inzel eves widened This

w s!,,jethi-i- c lot v unlooketl for
i I bv rtasnii of it iptivatlng He
js !t tn mil tleil anil siri glittoiwartl

n 1 s w a v s. md the oildilv of the in- -
v tiTion tun not occur to him

Ht eleorgo' he M guess ves'f
011 o on IVrcv '
He spring up and with beaming

fieo rttssed over To the oihor lible
Mr Tooti rs followed bis i luof.

though not with market! ilacntv He
w T llllle stiitled bv the rapid so- -

tiuente of events, ant! also, lie was
trule piqued it himself Here he Ind

sat b like time tind under a bil-- I b
t.errv bush ami lot Charlev boat him
to the gate'

However, as bo progressed with his
hi Mr Tttters recoverttl his pc ice a

f mind Mis King was a delightful t
'

She h ul a wav of deferring
10 ones opinion thit was as hcadv

s tht wine thev drank I

Po vou know ' the lid), after
t i v al sounded the shallow well of w

ein ill talk that strangers draw from
1,1 tht tit si stages of acquaintance it
no vein know I tin tempted to tell

vou a secret, vou two men of the
voiM 1 want vour advice"

"Fine"' applauded Charlev "Percj's
long sUu

Miss King laughed, then hesitated
tuettilv before going on

"I don t know what vou will think
nf me.-

- she said at length, "but well,
I want to take a w bat do vou call
it a flier jes. that's if j

1
- "Taj--"- "r --ra;R.

"Oh, Wall Street:" returned Sir. Tee-
ters vaguely.

"Hope ou won't miss the money,"
hinted Charley sljly.

"But 1 hae a tip!" Miss King
HVonetl "Boston Copper. It is going
up, they sat ; or perhaps it's going
down, I can't seem to remember."

Mr. Teeters shook his head w iscly.
"Better not." he cautioned "Put it

in a turkej raffle. Thanksgiving's com-ln-

Miss King arched her brows at him
"Vou're so quaint:" she laughed.

"But seriously, I want to make use or
nij tip Onl). ou see. I don't know
just how to do It"

".Neither do we." admitted Charley
frankl "Might as well own up.
Skeeters "

"lar me. how funny'" trilled the
)oung woman "We're all in the woods
together I could ask Gitt & Gott. I
suppose Thej are the brokers recom-
mended to me a erv reliable house.
Hut I dislike the idea of going down
there, it it is s0 public' And besides
I m frightfullv busv during the da) "

She sipped her winar with a tiny
puz7led frown tint became her might-i- l

Bv George' Sav'" cried Charley, re-
sponding to the frown. "We'll see Gitt
s Gott for jou In the morning Kind
out w lint to do"

Oh woubrMou'" Miss King's voice
fluttered bewitchinglv "Wouldn't it
be too inii-.l- i trouble""

"Hear th it. Skeeters? "Trouble""
"What's the bee" inquired Mr. Tee-

ters uurulgentlv "A ten spot""
"Ten dollars"" The lady looked

amazed "Win I'm going to put a
thousand dollars in it'"

Mr Teeters gasped, and goggled at
her

"Mcrr Moses- - Going to buv the
junk and take it home with vou"- -

MTss King laughed again
"I m going to margin it I think

That s what the call it You put UP
so much mone and wait a while
on! a t' . sometimes then they pay

ou what it wins"
'Sounds simple," said Charley
'Oh n's aw full simple'" agreed

Miss King gall 'Gitt . Gott will in

it to jou I will gic OU a
heck for them after dinner a New

York drift Could ou meet me in the
parlor, at half-pa- st eight""

'Could we" We'll look like we were
growing there," Mr. Teeters assured
her gallantly.

There came an interruption Some
one in passing paused and tapped
Charlev on the shoulder

"Hello, sport' Hello, Merciful'" sa-
luted this person airilv "What are
thev emoting blue fleas at todav""

Charlev looked up with a grin A
slim oung fellow with clear blueees grinned back at him It was
Mr Theodore Ball, sporting editor of
the Kvening Scream

'Teddy'" Charley's voice rang with
plea-e- surprise "Bv George' Luck'
Mt down Miss King. Tedd Ball
Know s eer-- , thing"

The la.ly acknow lodged the introduc-
tion without signal enthusiasm Mr
Halls pjes were bold and his man-
ner was assured A prctt woman
likes to he approached with defer-
ence

What do inu want to know, little
bo '" queried the snorting editor,
casilx 'Thev tame to me when they
wrote the rvclopedia'

'Got i tip Wall .Street Boston Cop
per. ha: ley told him. "Don't know
what to do with It."

"Hand it to a broker and begin to'
save again" returned the Scream man
'I had a tip once and didn't get over"
!t tnr vear"

"How unfortunate'" condoled Miss
Km-- r.. There wns a totteh... w.nf irnnt......J In... '

her tone "You wouldn't advise me.
t,An ... .... t ...i.i..1111:11 i, 111 iu iutt nut tviiii a

fectlv good tip" From the Inside?"
Thev re all from the inside," Mr.

Hill rejoined tilth a good-nature- d

laugh "Hut jou want to know what
to no w un jour thousand' All right
It will margin a hundred shares of
Copper ten points If you buv-- you'll
mike a huudqpl dollars for every I

point Copper goes up If vou sell ou'H
make the sme for every point it
drops icj onlj a little matter of get- -
ting in and getting out If job guess
right vou cant go wrong Kasv as
counting the bristles in a brush"

Thank vou so much"' said lady
with a mot king smiiP "Nothing could
be clearer She rose as she spoke "I J

must be going now No. please don't'"
'as the vour.g men stood up "I would
much rather jou finished jour cigars
in comfort "

I'or a moment she let her cjes lin-
ger on harlo s Thev hold a ques- -
t ion Mltlf pii eight'" thev ald. and
hirbi ro.'ilmg the question but lick- -

inc sill ln w irt less telegraphv, sem- -
apboretl ihi niswer It was a wink,'
lunest id btarlv as himself

Mi-- s King turned a little hastily.'
and suept down the room Mr. Ball
wafhul her go. and then he slewed I

itrtni'id in bis elnlr to Mr Carter
"ftlerc did vou meet mother"" he

ini.uir u pliasintlv
" 'Mother" eih, I snj, TetlfljV" pro- -

to- - d .Mr Carter
'Win vou kid." hooted his friend.

"she s i j

gaini 'Fun
how went out room

antl 'lit program for The morning
"I 1 ilk bore," said Hall, when
' bid the storv. "jou keep nvvav

from Will Mreet. Mr Char- -
lej ' Pont mix up with it"

'Tike a twist iround jourself.
Teiblv ' ' atlmonishetl Mr Teeters
"You e coming loose We going
for ourselves we re for

lend '
' siid "Information"

Mr studied the two through a
lij7e tf smoke Then he

'liver see a tout"'
What does it look like"- - Mr. Tec- -

ters wanted to know
Sometimes." siid Mr Ball slowly,

"il like thing and sometimes
like another And it bites' Hello
Tliere-- s Mick of the Vationals hailing
nn fiom the tloor See jou later"

lit went awav and loft them
icfloctioiis

Mr Carters tlaming-re- d touring car
stood before iiiit A. Gott s margin shop
dow 11 where tlte press grows It was

ilf-- p 1st ten on Tuosda) Mr. Carter
and Teeters were inside in Mr

'Golt t plivatc oflice
Mr was a little lean man of

benevolent aspect, due prin- -
ipallv to a set of antique and lux- -

uri Burnsldes which ho kept care- -
fullv trimmed and combed

The broker gone to some pains
to explain the technicalities or shall

e call it technique of stock trading
to his visitors When he was through

was j" clear to Mr. Teeters as the
fourth dimension or the fifth problem

Km lid
Charlev was but little better off. The

one lucid impression that remained
with both and which Mr. Gott saw- - to

was that until now- - thej- - had crim-
inally neglected enrich themselves
at the of a lot of prominent
but Ifbecile financiers

right." decided Charlej-- . "Buj-.-"

Gott pushed a button. A dapper

iJiSiOiaMrt'Pij flB
tttnirfcrri fiftWIiTAUS ! i fc

:? ' ktTi-rr"-- "-
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TICKLING THE TIGER
oung man in from the outer

oflice, and to this spruce person the
broker confided Miss King's check.

"One hundred Boston Copper. Al-

bert, at the market Buy," Instructed
Mr. Gott. "What is it now?'

"Ninet -- scen and a half"
"Hum." mused Gott 'Opened

at 9fi7 Looks well for a quick turn
at par, Albert "

Albert hurried out Mr Gott lavished
his paternal smile on Charley

ies like quick profits." he
a humorous shrug "We'll

get the stock around 9S If it con-
tinues to climb. our friend will
make, sa; , a hundred and seventy-fiv- e

dollars on the turn "
"Come-- ( ii'" cued Mr Teeters 'Get

aboard: You're losing '
Mr Gott coughed gentlv behind his

ha-i- Not for v orlds would he hae
uttered a word just then The equi-
librium was loo nice

"Call ihat chap.' said Charle, and
taking out his checkbook he filled in
a blank

Albert appeared promptl Time is
a factor in a margin shop

it at 9S'4," he announced with-
out waiting to be questioned

"Buv another chunk," requested
Charley

He nnnded his check to Mr Gott
That Kniilennn started as he glanced
at it. but covered his surprise with a
cough ine cluck v as for ten thou-
sand dollars He out sharp!

"Ten hundred Boston Copper. Al-

bert Sell at "" He looked a Char-
le

0

(I

iSgA
fJXTSr sg.s y s 'ak.s " SZ2&&&S:sZzir.

They

'Let h'T run a while." replied Mr.
Ci ft.-- c.trclesslj 'No hurrj "

Albert vanished Mr Gott turned to
the telephone and tailed up the bank.

"Matter of form," he apologized,
"Mv partner, jcu know. For my- -
self "

The bank answered, and presently
Mr Gott hung up the receiver with
.1 sati-hc- d air

(food as gold I knew it, of course,
but G.tt is fussv about these things
Supptisi wo lake a look at the board

He fore the board were rows of chairs
Mo-- l nf tlicni were occupied After
a long period of depression the mar
ket nnl begun to pick up, it "showed
tone." as the patter goes

The traders looked around
Mr Gott tame in with his joung
friends It meant something when

Old Whiskers" plaved the part
cicerone

Where's Boston Copper?" asked
Charle) when his guide had finished
epla"ning the svmbols on the hoard

.Mr Gott pointed to a column to-

ward the left
There See the leters B C at the

head?"
At moment, as it happened, the

man at the ticker out
"Boston Copper, 39 "
"Ah" exclatoied Mr. Gott "You

bought at 9s ; Five hundred dollars
in ten minutes"

"Merry Moses'" chirruped Mr Tee-
ters "Fiftj- - bones a minute' What's
the use of working""

of the traders got up and slid
over to the desk.

"Boston Copper 99H U 1i."
droned the ticker man

Two of the traders got up and fol-
lowed the first.

"American Can. lit-- : I'. S Steel.
di. Hrie. 4." proclaimed the
Then he added Boston Copper, 100 -

There was a stampede now to the
desk

"Twentj-tw- o hundred and fifty dol- -
lars ) our credit. Mr Carter." the
nroKcr purrea. And vour friend has
made lvcr pin mone). We sold for her
at par. you know 100"

Mr. Teeters was trembling with ex-
citement

"Say. GotC" he piped, dispensing
with the clogging formality of a title.
"You barked too soon. Can't jou keep
the wheel spinning for her? Look at
that'"

Hjis ahead of u If she"s see how things are going""
minute Thlrtv in the shade' What's, Hullv," siitl Charlev "New game,

thi anvwav""
nlrv told turn the had met,' Tbiv into the board

Mr

Come-O- n

ain't
going

Charlev
Hall

asked

looks one

to their

cj

Mr

Gott
most

mt

hid

In

to
expense

"MI
Mr

came

Mr

Sell

with

mone

"Got

spoke

when

this
called

One

man.

to

The outh at the blackboard was
...I. i i.-.n- . .... !.. mi it- - ..Hint ftuipi vupiei uji iu tui. --in. uuti

smiled on the agitated secretary.
"It Is better to play safe with the

ladies, my bo." he said to him sooth-
ing!. "This may be only a flurry.
The stock may sir back again. Come
into the office We will have Miss
Klng'4 statement and check made out.
And perhaps, Mr. Carter. ou had
better take our profit"

'Guess not." Charley answered him.
"Make or break. Let her go "

Mr Gott slowl wagged his head
from side to side

"You can't tell what will hap-
pen "

"Sure." broke in Charle cheerfullv
"That's the fun of It "

When, a little later, they came out
to their car Charle carried in his
pocket a check for Mls3 King in the
sum of J1.14S SI

As Mr Carter and his secretary
emerged from the margin shop they
tame face to face with Mr. Samuel
Drew Surprise bordering on conster-
nation settled on his florid visage.

"Hello' What does this mean?" he
rapped out

Cnaiiey grinned at him
"Seeing New York. Tickling the

tiger"
"Vhre are iou going now""
"l"p ten n," Charley told him
"Got a bag of Copper bullets for a

lad," appended Mr Teeters wag-
gishly.

"I'll ride with jou," decreed tha
lav vi r

His frown deepened, rather, and he

w IWi' ' lk,7,7
" S

jjirdled Mr. Teeters 2nd performed a

stepped into the red car and sat down
hcavilv with the air of one whose
rind ii weighted with grave concern.

He had begun to feel pride in Come-O- n

Charley's success
It relieved linn to know that the

millionaire he had created out ot
nothing in a moment's whimsy had
got together a really pretty fortune
Antl here he was pottering around
among the pett) thieves in Wall
Street!

Mr Prew was stirred from his
usuil poise, the quiet irony of speech
on vi hich he plumed himself deserted
him

"Who is this woman jou speak of?"
he demanded bluntly as thej' drove off.

Charlej- - told the storj--.

"So jou pla)ed commissioner for a
prettv fool who wants to lose her
money?" grumbled Mr. Drew.

"But she's won!" expostulated Mr.
Teeters "We're toting home the bacon
to her now. And Come-On- 's won! He's
twentj--flv- e hundred to the good and
It's going up!"

"What" Mr Drew shifted around on
the seat and stared at Charlej-- . This
was calamitous news

"Took a shot." admitted Mr. Carter
tranquilly. "Thousand shares Boston
Copper."

Mr Drew groaned.
He turned savagel) on Charlej-- . "So
jou're twenty-fiv- e hundred to the

good, are you?" he sneered. "And It's
going up" Take off jour hat and let
me see jour ears. Thej" must be going
up too midas ears long and pointed.
In short, inj- - good joung friend ass's
ears!"

Charley felt of his ears with every
appearance of solicitude

"Seem the same," he asserted sober-
ly. "And hear the same. Go on."

"Thanks," retorted the attorney. "It
is exactly what I intend to do. You've
bucked up at last against a game, my
boy. that will smash jou like a gnat
under a hammer."

"But he's picked a winner! It's (ro-in- g

up!" Mr. Teeters contended.
Mr. Drew fixed him with a baleful

glare.
"He's picked n, winner!" he mimick-

ed "Oh, he has? Let me hand you
a hard, cold fact. Mr. Merciful Skeet-er- s

right off the Ice: if jou dumped
all the stocks On 'Change Into a bag
and shut your eyes and pulled out
one jou'd stand a better chance to
make a killing than if you used that
bit of bric-a-br- you've got screwed
on to jou between the shoulders."

Mr. Teeters hastily retired into hlm- -

elf to digest this piece of informa-
tion Mr. Cartsr also appeared to pon-
der It. Indeed, he seemed to be Im-

pressed by it. Noting this, Mr. Drew-resorte- d

to diplomac.
"Don't force jour luck. Charley." he

entreated. "You've had a lot of It. Let
well enough alone. If jou drop
pile, what then eh what then?"

"Gee:" grinned Charle. "Cheerful
friend. Bet I win. Bet a hundred even."

"Oh, hang it, what'3 the use!" shout-
ed the exasperated man "Here: Stop
this car' I'll have a fit if I keep on.
Stop it. I saj !'

The driver swerved up to the curb
ond Mr Drew stepped dow n

"Come around tonight." Charlej- - In-

vited him. and still grinning "Dinner
Celebrate"

"You confounded jackanapes, I'll do
Just that thlngl" fumed the lawjer.
shaking his fist at him "And I hope
I'll find jou sitting in sackcloth and
ashes sniveling over the wine!"

Mr. Drew was hobnobbing with Mr.
Tedd Ball of the Evening Scream
The were In Mr. Carter's sitting room,
and the hour was eight o'clock. Mr.
Carter and his sccret.ir were at din-
ner and his friends were waiting for
him

The laer anil the newspapci man
had come to know each other well in
the past week Thev were expecting
Mr. Joseph Link, one time middle-
weight ihamplor. of the fistic arena,
to join them Mr. Link had not missed
a night in Charle 's rooms since
Wedncsdav Neither h.id Mr Drew nor

: I
I IllVy- -

dance.

Mr. Ball Thej were drawn there e

irresistible magnet1 of an over-
whelming curioi.it j. and on Mr Ball's
part bj the further drag of an in-

satiable thirst for "copj"
A stock-tick- er in the corner was

one of the po!e of this magnet, and
Charley himself was the other. Be-
tween the two there had been the
dickens to pa) since the da)-- Boston
Copper closed at 107 1. and then tobog-
ganed elovvn to 9s. where It still re-

mained, or thereabouts, as if a nail
had been drjven through it.

Charlej had cleaned up on that
deal nine thousand dollars. less a trifle
of two hunelred and seventj- - odd dol-
lars, commission and interest, retain-
ed bj the fatherly Mr Gott The next
daj- - the ticker was installed in his
apartments and things began to hap-
pen

Miss King, it should be mentioned,
departed from the Rirebien when she
received her check from Gitt &. Gott.
She told Charley she had been Invited
to stay with friends, but gave him
no address She would, she had said,
send It to him later If bj anj- - happj
chance she sliould get another tip.

So. tipless and alone, Charley ran
amuck In Wall Street.

Luck walked with a protecting arm
around him and slept with him over
night.

In three dajs he kicked loose from
a like number of securities 95.000, and
what is more, brought It home with
him. On Saturdaj, a short day, he
pulled down $20,000. On this present
daj-- Mondaj- - he had raised his limit
to ten thousand shares, and he gath-
ered In $70,000. He was plajing on
velvet and was to the good something
like JUS. 000 of Wall Street monej--.

As thej- - sat cotipanionablv together
Mr. Drew and Mr. Ball were casting
back over these events

"It can't go on." declared the law.
"It's bound to get him. It alwajs

does. I've begged him to get out and
salt his profits, but he onlj- - "

"Grins!" supplied Mr. Ball. "I know
may the devil take him! I'd like

some one to tell me how- - he picked
out CD & Q. to win today. The
White House spiel boosted things, of
course, but that stock. Miller saj-s-

,

hasn't budged two points either e

the late J. P. pumped It full of
Croton juice. And look at Richmond
Ralls last Triday: you'd have thought
somebody kicked it, the w"ay it jump-
ed!"

"He went short on Panama Gas,"
Mr. Drew reminded him.

"Sure! And some one stuck a pin
in It and let it out."

"Find the girl. Ma) be she can tell
how he does It."

"It was Mr. Link who spoke. He had
stepped in quietly and was contem-
plating the pair with earnest e)es.

"Bosh!" flung back the Scream man
at him rudely. "She don't know any-
thing. She plajed her hand and lit
out."

"Good luck go with her!" invoked
Mr. Link devoutlj-- . "Faith, she plajed
it dummed well. I'm looking for a
capful myself of all this small change
she started coming."

"Oh. Lord!" wailed the lawjer. 'He's
hooked too.

Mr. Ball was staring at the box-fight- er

curiouslj-- .

"Whafs the idea, Joseph"" he In-

quired.
Mr. Link sat down and crossed his

legs with the deliberation that char-
acterized his unprofessional move-
ments

"When tbej"re cutting melons I like
to be around." he stated. "I've got the
price of a small slice in mj- - pocket "

"Oho"' cried Mr Ball "A pool'
That's the bee In jour nonnet"

"It Is." acknowledged Mr Link with
gravltj. "And the mate to it Is in
jours, me Iaddj- - buck I can hear
It buzzing"

Mr Ball's reply was arrested b)
the entrance of Mr Carter and his
secretary Mr. Carter evinced unusual
pleasure at seeing the reporter

"Good boy, Teddy'" he exclaimed
"Was thinking of jou Want jou to
write an ad for me All the morning

; papers"
"He wants to advertise for

'mother.'" put in .Mr Teeters with a
leer at Mr Ball "Home is not the
same since mother went aw.t) "

"Drop It'" commanded Charle ' Sa
something like this, Teddv Ho.stoiv
Copper lad). Dined at Hlrehien. Mon-d- a)

Hth. Want to see her Her ad-
vantage Charlej "

"I get jou. Charles I'll make a
classic of an ad She'll come like the
svvallovs homeward fly Say." he added
hurriedly. "Joe here wants to dip his
beak in your porridge"

"Huh' He won't die alone. There's
a million like him." commented Mr
Teeters

"Lay down. )e spalpeen roll over
and pla.v dead'" growled the

"The little monkev man from the
scream is right. Charle). me lad I've
a thousanel I want jou to Invest for
me. I need the mone) "

"Risk). Joe," objected Chirley
"Luck Ma) change tomorrow."

"Luck, d')e call it:" scoffed Mr Link
"All right Hand me a sample and I'll
eat It. Am I on""

"Sure." agreed Charley 'Game old
sport. Hope we win."

"I've got five hundred." drawled Mr
Ball, endeavoring to appear uncon
cerned, "I was going to buy a dia-
mond, but "

"Bless the saints. I called him'"
guffaw ed the middle-weigh- t. "I saw
it in his eye'"

"Anvbod) els?" queried Charley He
looked at Mr Drew- - and grlnnea
"Lend you a thousand." he offered.

The Iaw)er's face grew purple with
confusion He was stampeded and he
knew It He had felt himself going
from the first. To cover his surrender
he roared out now

"Damme. sir. do vou think I'm a
pauper? Put me down for five thou-
sand dollars If jou lose it '."

"Take it out of L'ncle Bill's two mil-
lion," Charley suggested to him bland-
ly, and turned to Mr Teeters. "Com-
ing in. fikeet"" he asked

"On what?" demanded the secretary
passionately "Wind" I ain't saved a
cent. Come-O- A dip won't even look
at me when I come along. He's afraid
1'lltry to borrow off him'"

"You're down for five hundred."
Charley told him. "Take it out your
pay. Stow if" as Mr Teeters essayed
a tremulous reply.

"What's the cue?" questioned Mr
Ball, now-- all eagerness "What jou
going to plaj- - tomorrow?"

"C S Paper Collars." said Charley
"Closed at 71 T. Gain of two points"
Mr Drew proclaimed this, and in-

stantly bit his lip He had been study-
ing stocks. It seemed.

"Bj Jove'" ejaculated Mr Ball
"Miller said today Collars were due
for a rise. How do jou do it. Charlej-- "

Put me hep. for the love of beans'"
"Dream It." said Charlej-- . 'Come

around tomorrow. At the close See
the fun. Going to push the button
for twentj-seve- n thousand shares"

Mr. Ball sprang clean out of his
chair. He had dene a lightning sum
In mental arithmeic.

"What"" he jellt--l "A
xlollar margin?"

"Seven of it ours jou chaps,"
Charley answered "Rest, velvet Win-
nings"

He grinned again at Mr. Drew, but
that plump person was gasping like
a siranded fish Apoplexy hovered near
him.

Charle) was closeted with Old
Whiskers at nine o'clock the next
morning It took him just three min-
utes to place his order with the bro-
ker and give instructions He was
leaving now

"Go le to the country Don't talk."
he enjoined "Clam Shut tight No
questions answeied. So long. Will
phone."

He walked out followed b) Mr
Golfs worshiping e) es He had made
the fitm famous.

"Jake's Road House, Bill)," Charley
sald to his driver. And in this man-
ner he buried himself, as far as one
may in Manhattan, from tjie ken of
men

Collars opened within an eighth of
the close. Then, for some reason, it
abruptl) fell off four points It hung
around SS for a while when it grad-
ually recovered and crept up to 70.
It staved there: that is. it sta)ed there
until one o'clock, when a flash came
over the ticker. It read

I"reideot Ourn. f. S rarer Collars, blows
brain, out in inntp ntHc "

Collars wilted It dropped a point at
a time until it registered ;,. Then
came another flash at

"Par CoIliM. Iliisii tMalration srii-trt- ! Osen
sbcrt btc line t f r4tn ks. '

Newspaper extras added to the rout.
The very buttonholes fell out of Co-
llars as it tumbled down; and several
correlated stocks took a dangerous
slant. It was a merry daj lir the hearpit.

But In Charlej "s rooms,
there was no great show of merry
making. As the news of the break In
Collars gained ground Mr. Drew and
Mr. Link rushed from their respective
hablta s to the Rirebien. The) met
at the door and went up In company.
They found onlj- - a distracted secretary
hopping about the room and wiggling
his mustache to the point of parting
with it altogether.

"Where's the boy?" hurled Mr. Link
at him.

"Wh where Is he?" stuttered Mr.
Drew, who was quite off his center.
"Gitt & Gott don't know, they say!"

"Gollamlghty!" shrieked Mr. Teeters.

Don't ask me! I been looking for him
everywhere. He's took the car and
went. And I smashed the phone. It
wore me out. Goll imighty' Golla-might- j!

Five hundred dollars!"
He resumed his caperings. from the

look of It he might have been prac-
tising a new- - kind of one-ste- p. Mr.
Drew- - and Mr. Link were hanging over
the tape. They fed it through theirlingers slow I), as if it were coated
with glue. The) couldn't tear them-
selves away from it It possessed them
with a horrible fascination, as might
a squid winding its sticky arms around
their bodies

j were wipca oul long ago
mourned tne lawyer Lord. Lord Look
at lt-3-

"Ma)be he sold on the break" sug-
gested Mr Link hopefully "That would
save us something"

This stray straw- - to grasp at wa3
swept away by the entrance of Mr
Teddy Ball He sauntered ln. a cigar
stuck raklshly In his mouth It was
perfect!) evident that he was tr)tng
to die game, though no one present
cared how he did it. They were al-
ready dead

"It's all over hut the flowers'" he
jauntily declaimed "Charle)'s in the
country I wormed that much out of
Gott and its two-thirt- Relatives
and friends onl) Interment private

"Hellaflre!" croaked Mr Teeters "I
got to work for nothing for two
months'"

"Take a bath.".JIr Ball advised him.
"It'll cool jou off"

Whether Mr Teeters would have act-
ed on this friendl) counsel cannot be
said, for the eloor opened and --Mr Car-
ter strode 111. fresh and rosj from
his ride home

And he was grinning'
The olhcis regarded him as If s.

grimacing specter had popped up
through the floor

"Hello, folks'" Charle) greeted them.
"Fine up the river today"

Mr Drew gazed around at the com-pati- v.

"He doesn't know '" he muttered
He tried to taj more, but couldn't

Mr Teeters could, however, and did
"Come-On- " he .squealed "Youve

ruined us' I got to work "
"Shut up vou'" harked Mr Link

Charley, me bo). don"t mind him.
We've got a Jitney or two left among
us vet "

"Yes. it's all right. Charlev." supple-
mented Mr Drew w Ith an effort "But
I hope this will teach jou "

"Hold on'" interposed Mr Ball, who
was stud)ing the grin which still
showed broadly on Mr Carter's faco
"I believe by Jove: Sa) ' We took it
for granted Charley was going long
on Collars, but "

"Went short." said Charley.
"Thought I'd keep you guessing Fun"

"Gracious heavens'" shouted Mr

lunged over to the ticker, but
Mr Ball was alreadj- - there, so was
Mr Link. '

"ol7,. ' called out the reporter, "i
4 V)"'

"Brace up. Skeeters'" Charlej-- ad-
jured the dazed secretarj- - "You w in.
Twelve hundred anvway Majbe more
Got to figure some"

A knock was given at the door
Charlej opened It and looked Into

J Miss King's half-anxiou-s, half-defia- nt

eves rne Housekeeper was with her,
plaving chaperon

"Bv-- George!" cried Charley glee-full- j.

"I saw 'personal" bj-- chance-j- ust
an hour ago," faltered Miss King.

"I tried to telephone, but "
"Come in'" interrupted Charley. "Got

something for jou Gee Afraid Id lostjou'"
He caught her hands and drew her

in. The housekeeper ioUoTiM
'Closed at 4S-- "' whooped Mr. Ball.

"Bow-wow- !"

He struck hands with Mr. Drew and
the and thej- - girdled Mr.
Teeters and performed a dance around
that agitated gentleman. In which th"
portlj- - advocate threw elignitj- - to the
dogs He was a winner, roughlj, rec-
koned, to the tune of twelve thousand
dollars

"You've won again'" exclaimed Miss
King "Oh, I'm so glad'"

"Owe It to jou." Charley told her.

sat down at the table and wrote
a check The dance ceased suddenlj.
Something new was happening

Got my line in Collars from 71 to
fiS." explained Charley to the lad-- .

'Cleaned up over half a million Owe
it to jou. Staj-te- d me Want to make
jou a present Onlj- - fair"

He handed her the check She looked
at it and burst into tears

"Five thousanel dollars' Oh. I can't
take it I can't'" she sobbed "You
don't know It wasn't a tip. d

at it And it was Gott's
mone) He pan! me to "

"Shoot GotC" cut in Charley fierce-I- v,

to hiile his embarrassment "For-
get him I'm through with him l.at
ileal All done. Take the five and er
and er "

He halted lamelv- -

"Ycs. I will' I will'" whimpered the
voung woman "I'm through, too I -

She broke off. and throwing her
arms about Charley's neck kissed him
squarelv In the mouth She was gone

foliovv ed bv-- the speechless house-
keeper 1 efore h" could eatch his
breath

There was a moment's awkward
in the room To relieve It Mr

Ball clearcel his throat and remarked
"Ditl I get jou right, old sport"

Nothing more doing in tape no more
for never'"

"Right." Charlev- - answered. "Scared
stiff."

"Then." exploded Mr Ball. vou
teKl me what jour s)stem was or I'll
have jour heart for breakfast '"

"Sur thing." otii! Charle)
He went into his bedroom When

he evime out he set down on the table
two paper boxes Thev were of ih
kind they sell jou linen collars 111

at iie .stores Charlev- - took the lid off
one box

"Mave a peek." he invited
Tlte gentlemen looked in Thev- - saw-- a

dozen or so slips of cardboard On
each was written the name of a stand-
ard stock. Charley lifted the lid from
the other box In It were but two
slips of cardboard One was marked
"Buy," the other was marked "Sell "

Very gently at first Mr Drew's vest
buttons began to joggle Then they
rose and fell, and surged and heaved,
untlj in a storm of laughter the law-
jer fell over into a chair and raised
his hands to heaven in mute appeal

"Simple." said Charley. "Shut jour
ej'es. Draw-- from one box stock Draw
from other buy or scll Did it everv
elay. Before dinner"

"Oh. mv- - aunt' Let me out of this""
jelped Mr. Ball "Kxtra All across
the page!"

He fled through the door
"Gollamightv"" squeaked Sir Tee-

ters. "Why didn't I think of that""
"Because." responded Mr Link j-.

"jour head Is hollow Charlej".
hoj-- . I give In! It's just dummed luck
that's ailing je sorra more!"

"Sure," said Charlej-- .
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